THE RAID CHANGES THE WOULD        87
in the Queen's name. This followed Chamberlain's peremptory  CHAP.
instructions. It was a hard blow to Jameson, but he was half- ^. LI<
way. The ignominy and hazard of turning back seemed the ^T- 59>
worse evil. He pushed on to his fate. As early as Christmas Eve,
Herff, the German Consul at Pretoria, telegraphed to the Wil-
helmstrasse that the Boer Government was taking its measures
against disturbances at Johannesburg.1 Two days later President
Kruger used his Aesopian parable: "Let the tortoise put out
its head". The raiders had bungled even in cutting the telegraph
wires to the Transvaal capital. A drunken trooper cut a wire
fence instead. Or so runs a story, symbolically if not literally
true.2
Well before the invaders had gone a day's journey news of
them reached Pretoria. Instantly, old General Joubert sent
round the country summoning the burghers. As instantly, when
the call came, every farmer slung his cartridge belt over his
shoulder, put food in his pocket and rode off. Knowing every
nook and coign of the country, the commandos collected with
marvellous celerity. In twenty-four hours they were hovering
warily all round Jameson's column.
New Year's Day dawned on the jaded cavalcade. Instead of
reaching Johannesburg in the morning, Jameson found himself
in the afternoon still a few miles from Krugersdorp; and in
face of the sterile scene where his hopes were to die. From a
ridge he looked into a bare valley* At the bottom of it a broad
stream flowed across his line of march. Beyond this watercourse
his road climbed a long, slow, stony rise. Some way up that
slope a stoutly walled enclosure commanded the crossing of the
stream. At the top the battery-house of the Queen's mine formed
another Boer fortification.8 The road onward was naked to
enveloping fire. The concealed defenders were three times the
puny troop of the invaders* With deadly judgment the Boers
had made their dispositions. Willoughby brought his artillery
into action, but with little effect. All thought of carrying the
opposite heights and forcing the direct way forward soon seemed
hopeless. The raiders swerved to the right, with the intention
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2  Hugh Marshall Hole, The Jameson    ii. p. 79; H. M. Hole, The Jameson
Raid, p. 152; "The Times" History of    Raid, p. 181.
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